City At A Standstill 


Downtown New Haven— Disbelief. Horror 
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Downtown New Haven was 
virtually at a standstill just 
after 2 o’clock Friday afternoon 
when official word that Presi- 
dent Kennedy was dead reached 
those on the street. 

The first reaction was one 
of disbelief— none believed that 
the President could have been 
shot. 

But within mouents the truth 
sunk in — and still it just didn’t 
seem possible. 

Patrolman Nicholas Pastore, 
on duty at Church and Chapel 
Streets, said, “They just 
couldn’t believe such a great 
man could be shot. I couldn’t 
believe it myself.” 

The city was cast into mourn- 
ning immediately. It was com- 
mon to see people standing in 


doorways— unashamed of tears. 

One woman who heard the 
news became hysterical. “I just 
can’t believe it.” she said. 

When the news first broke, 
one woman said, “It’s a tragic 
thing — I only hope he can 
survive. It’s a real tragedy.” 

Another man said, "How can 
anybody feel — everybody feels 
bad about it. Everybody is 
shocked.” 

An elderly woman declared, 
“I hope we don’t condemn our 
presidents by electing them.” 
There were tears' in her eyes. 

One could sum up the down- 
town reaction as disbelief and 
shock. “It can’t be true — why 
would anyone do anything like 
that?” one man said. 

Three sailors in Liggetts 
noted, "We didn’t know what 
to think when we first heard 
it. There was no reason for 
it.” 

The city that buzzed with ac- 


tivity seemed to die all of the 
sudden. Pedestrians immediate- 
ly went back to office buildings 
— awaiting any word at alL 

Newstands were flocked by 
by the curious and unbelieving. 
Eight and 10 people could be 
seen looking over the shoulders 
of someone with a newspaper. 

Crowds surrounded anyone 
with a radio. Others just stood 
there — stunned. People were 
visibly shaken . . . dazed. 

After the news broke that 
the President was dead — one 
woman expressed her feelings 
this way: “There will never be 
a president like him — he was 
great, wonderful, human — he 
was a good father, a good hus- 
band, a good President. The 
man who did this deserves the 
worst.” 

“Why would anyone do any- 
thing like that. It just goes to 
show what kind of world we 
live in.” another said. 


Immediate reactions even in- 
cluded one of suspicion from 
the lady at Elm and Orange 
Streets who had not heard the 
news. She politely asked to see 
a reporter’s credentials before 
a stunned look started creeping 
into her face as she became 
convinced the report was true. 

Across the street, Patrol- 
man Carmine Romano had al- 
ready heard the news and could 
only say, softly, “Too bad, 
awful.” 

The radio in the back of 
Apothecaries Hall, 90 Elm St., 
was sounding the tragic news 
to people seated at the counter 
and booths. Two men in one 
booth shook their heads. “Un- 
believable.” “A great tragedy.” 

One pedestrian, Edward 
Tomasco, was on the fringe of 
a small group at Elm and 
Church Streets, discussing the 
shooting. “It was shocking,” 
was his answer. 

The litany of astonished re- 
actions continued to be heard 
down Church Street. "An awful 
thing, horrible,” said Philip 
Hoadley, a bus driver talking 
to an acquaintance, Max Katz- 
man, who added “terrible.” 
Across the street, in the 
Green, a group of elderly men 
stood around a bench giving 
conflicting reports to each 
other. One claimed that the 
President was dead, another 
said Connolly died on way to 
the hospital. Then another man 
joined the group and with the 
authoritative voice of one hav- 
ing just heard a radio, de- 
clared, “He is in serious con- 
dition.” 

Streets winding through the 
Yale campus were dotted with 
clusters of students crowding 
next to any car with a radio. 
The main counter at 'the Sterl- 
ing Memorial Library was 
crowded with students not seek- 
ing books but news of the shoot- 
ing. 


